o of the gquiet town of
iy, i, 1 U, Wit o

4 ‘i.fl of Ma fxl‘l‘:l‘:' :rnn'
@ “: :'l'w'f’ w{hh envelops him,
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| 1l apprehensive,
n‘or'r';r T:-cidenn. and  Walter
%ee]rr had withstood the tn‘Fnlu
" of Tim for & half dozen years, They
od trains for them, and journeys,
nd unhappy marringes, and hid their

: E‘ almost to the end, and then slip

o Meeler,
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p— ¥ 1 1
T Cen ovil identity by lost
. in P BSee how this
ng story of mpystiery,
regeneration and love solves
fhum’

rHI8 BEGINS THE BTORY
Dr. David Livingstone s the old

it torcated in beth
L ‘”FJ!.:F daughter of o subd-

mtial resident of town,

anging Around’’ After Ellzabeth
'gg Wheeler house was good, modern
: onplace, Walter Wheeler
‘]r,'f‘. mau:nr: like the house. Just ns
re and there among the furniture
was A fine thln‘; an antique
boy, 8 Bheraton sideboard or some
N:Jmu. KO t;lulx had, wltthua .‘i‘.“'
ty, their own oulstanding
:ﬁlu:. 1?]:1:!'!&& musie, belleved In
the home as the unit of the natlon,
t happiness before undue ambition,
!:a had devoted their lives to their
ghildren,
ears their lives had cen.
4y :"b'éﬁf {bo children. For years

) d fous conclave about
“Bhey had hel l:m:iout small early dis-

. ping cough,
encen, later about Bunday tennis.
stood united to protect the chil-
y agninst diseape, trouble and
gternity.

Now that the children were no longer
They feared

each other. Their nightly
‘;;‘rf!m‘l:?"e “to keep them safe and

E;E,’t they saw llf; reachin Ifmt and
ng them, one by one, oy saw
tl:'l“lmu as children, but as children
termined to hear thelr own burdens,
Im stayed out late sometimes, and
considered his manhood In question if
fntarrogated, Nina was married and
t of the home. but there loomed be-
re them the possibility of maternity
and fts dangers for her. There re-
malned only Elizabeth, and on her they
lavished the care formerly  divided
among the three, ;
It was their intentlon and deter-
mination that she should never know
trouble. She was tenderer than the
others, more docile and gentle, They
gaw her, not ns a henlthy, normal glirl,
but ax something fragile and very
s,
’"ll\flnn wans different. They had al-
ways worried a little about Nina, al-
though they had never put thelr anxiaty
to sach other. Nina had always over-
her dress nllowance, although she
m never foiled to be sweetly penitent
about i1, and Nina bad always placed
an undue emphasis, on things. FHer
pedroom befors her marringe was clut-
tered with odds and ends, cotillion fa-
yors ani photographe, college pennnnts
and small unwise purchases—trophies
of the gayety and conquest .which were
ber life,
And Ninn had “‘come out.'" Tt had
eost a great deal, and it was not so

much to introduce her to soclety as to
put u family recognition on n fact al-
for Nina had

rdy accomplished,
ought hersell out unofficially at six-
teen. There had been the elub ball-
room, and n great many fowers which |,
withered before they could be got to
the bespital; and new clothing for all
the fni '™y, and n catersy and orchestra,
After that, for a cold and tumultuous
winter Mrs, Wheeler had sat up with
the downgers night after night until
El hours, and the next morning had let
Ina sleep, while she went ahout her
bouseliold duties, She had aged, rather,
and her determined smile had grown a
lttle fixed,
8he wns n gond woman, and she
wanted her children's happiness more
than anything in the world, but she
d a foint and sternly repressed feel-
g of relief when Nina announced her
engagemnent.  Ninn did it with char-
Irtn:;i-ln_- sangfroid, at dinner one

‘Don’t ring for Annie for a minute,

mother,'* she said. ‘I want to tell you
all gomething. I'mn going to marry Les-
lie Ward, "

There had been a momentary pause.
e her father said:

:’I.I'IH i minute. Is that Will Ward's

{:\'f‘s. He's not a boy."
Well, he'll come around to ses me

fore there's any engagement, Has
that ocenrred to elther of you?'"

'0On, he'll be around. © He'd have
ome tonight, but Hownard Moore is
having Liix bachwalor dinner. T hope he
doesn’t lonk shot to pieces tomorrow.
These buvhelor‘things——:=' We'd bet-

ter hive a dinner or something, mother,
lnll_nmlmml'n it,"” )

heva Lind been the dinner, with a
diver Ioving cup bought for the occas
sion, nn thereafter to it out its use-
lesv duys on the Sheraton sldeboard.
And there had been a troussenu and a
wedding so expensive that a small frown
of auxioty had developed between Wal-

ter Wheeler's  oyebrows t i
Bore, . and  stayed
lm"nt Ninn's passion fop things wns
3 ierent, persisting after her marriage,
P:HI |1|.‘--'ulu!ll-|l her  blethdays  und
¢ mstmases in advanee, coming treunil
tﬂ»"h-",'h"'} .-nniiuuple of months before
winter lolldays and necding some-
thing baidly, & rom

“It's lke this, daddy.” she would

f-,' You're going to give me a check
or Christmus, anyhow, aren't you?
And it woulil do me more good now. 1

lln.alrnl!- ean't go to another ball.'’
““'hl-rt-'u your trousseau?"’
It's worn out—danced to rongs. And

ﬂlf. of date, too."

L don't understund it, Ninn. You
ad Leslia have o good income, Your
Bother and §J——*

“You didn't

have any soclal de-

Bands.  And wedding presents !

Bare friend of mine is married
e would get out his elhieckbook and
te a vlu'--l! slowly and thoughtfully.
14 tearing it off would BOY :

Ohel ow, remember, Nina, this s for
Mstmas,  Don't feel ugerieved when

® time comes and y ! i
; you have no gift

us.
But he knew that when the time
¢ Muorgaret, his wife, would hold

If one

O 8 jeweler's and buy Ninn some-
g she simply ecouldn’t do without.,
. JWasn't quite fair, he felt. It

't fuir to Jim op to Blizabeth. Par-
larly to Elizabeth,
metimes he looked at Tlizabeth
.Hlt‘l} little prayer in his heart, never
".u:m‘. that life would he good to
lﬂd‘hlhnt she might keep her illusions
A er drenms ; that the soundness snd
m“‘ﬂllll-nnns of her might keep her
L unhappiness.  Sometimes, ng she
reading or wewling,
b ind her whin
It, he raw in
most radiant,
® Was In arms at onee a night or
“'::l'fll:lrt-ullivk| hod invited l'!l'l:nheth
n " " T
Selor o, theatre when Margaret

“The | . o ' J
'..': at hll::::.h: wig gayer when Nina
o It o Aud you were pretly sick
Piars Full of rolstering young ldiots,

10 and phonograph going at once,
M"‘ of gigglers In the pantry at the |
the Berator, paivs on the stales and on

verandanh, cigup-ashes— my clgars—

clgnrettes over everything, und
ernul spooning going on than
ever seen in my Tlh."

with the light
ng through her goft
her & purity that was

“You'll have, to marry sometime, and it Isn't as though Wallle was
dissipated os anything like that"

He had resumed his newspaper, to|

put it down almost at once,
‘“What's that Bayre boy
around for?'’
‘I think he's in love with her, Wul-

hanging

ter.'

“Tove? Any of the Bayre tribe? Jim
Bayre ¢rank bimeelf to death, und this
boy is like him, And Jim Sayre wasn't
faithful to his wife, This boy ls—well,
ha's an heir. That's why he was be-
gotten,"

Margaret Wheeler stared at him.

"“Why, Walter!"" she sald. '‘He's a
nice boy, and he's a gentleman.''

“Why? Because he gets up when

ou, come into the room? Why In
eaven's name don't you encourngs renl
men to come here? 'There's Dick Liv-
ingstone, He's a man.'’

Margaret hesitated.

‘“Walter, have you ever thought. thera
was anything queer about Dick Living-
stone's coming here?"

“Darned good for the town (hat he
did come." )

“But—nobody ever dreamed
David and Lucy had a nephew.

that
L nen

he turns up, and they send nim 10| with father,’’  she said.

medical college, and all that.”

as she put it, for a long time. Bhe
had an odd sense, too, of being :oun!
and immature, and as though he ha

8t0o! to her from some height; such
ns thirty-two years and being In the
war, and having to declde about life

and death, and #o on.

SBhe hoped he did not think she was
only a child.

8Bhe heard Ninn mmln‘I up the stalrs.
At the cllck of her high heals on the
hard wood she placed the dress on the
bed af‘nln. and went to the window.
Her father was on the path below,
clearly headed for a walk., Rhe knew
thén that Nina had been asking for
something.

Nina came in and.closed «the door.
Bhe was smaller than Elizabeth and
very pretty., Her eyebrows had been
drawn to a lld{. line, and from the top
of her shining head to her brown suede
pumps she, was exquisite with the hours
of careful tending and careful dressing
fhe gave her young body. Exquisitely
pretty, too,

8he sat down on Elizabeth's bed with

[ alih.

“I really don't know what to do
““He fliea off
t & tangent over the amallest things.

a
“I've got some relations I haven't Elizabeth, dear, ean you lend me 8207

notified the town I possess,”” he eald I'll get my allowance on T
I

grimly

““Well, there's womething odd.
don't belleve Henry Livingstone, the
Wyoming brother, ever had a son."

**What possible foundation have you
for a statement like that?"

“‘Mra. Cook Morgan's sister-in-law
has been visiting her lately. She says
she knew Henry Livingstone well years
ago in the West, nnd she never heard
he was married. Bhe says positively
he was not married."

“"And trust the Morgan woman to
spread the good news,'" he sald with
angry sarcasm, ‘‘Well, uupHoup thut's
true? Suppose Dick is an illegitimnte
child? That's the worst that's implied,
1 dare say, That's nothing against
Dick himself, I'll tell the world there's
good blood on the Livingstone slde, any-

0“,.II

““You were very particular about
Whallle Bayre's heredity, Walter."'

‘“That's different,’’ he retorted, and
retired into gloomy gilence behind his
newspaper, Drat these women, any-
how, It was llke some fool femule to
come there and rake up some old and
defunct scundal, He'd stand up for
Dick, if it ever eame to n show-down,
He llked Dick., What the devil did his
mother matter, anyhow? 1If this town
hadn't had enough evidence of Dick
Livingstone's quality the lnst few yeurs
he'd better go elsewhere, Ie——"'

Ho got up and whistled or the dnf'

“I'm going to take a walk,"" he said
briefly, and went out, He nlways took
a walk when things disturbed him, * * *

On the Sunday afternocon after Dick
had gone Elizabeth was alone in her
room upstairs, On the bed lay the
sort of gown Nina would have called
a dinner dress, und to which Elizabeth
referred as her dark blue. Seen thus,
in the room whieh was her own ex-
pression, there was a certnin nobility
about her very simplicity, a stepdi-
ness about her eyes that was almost
diseoncerting. -

‘'She's the saintly looking sort that
would go on the rvocks for rome man,"
Nina had said once, rather flippantly,
“and never know she was shipwrecked,
No man in the world could do that to
me."’ o

But just then Ellzabeth looked totally
unlike shipwreck. Nothing seemed
more ke a safe harbor than the Wheel-
er house that afterncon, or all the nf-
ternoons,

Life went on, the comfortable life
of nn upper-middle-class houschold,
Candles and flowers on the tnble and a
neat waltress to eerve; little earefully
plunned  shopping  expeditions;  fine
hand-sewing on Jainty undergarments
for ruiny days: small tributes of books
and ecandy; invitations and consulta-
tions as to what to wear; choir prue-
tice, a class In the Sunday school, a
little work among the poor; tha veleano
which had been Nina overflowing else-
where In a smart little house with a
butler out on the Ridgely road,

She looked=what she was, falthful and
quietly loyal, steady-eyed and serene;
not asking greatly but hoping much;
full of small unvisualized dreams and
little Inarticulate prayers; walting,
without knowing that she was walting.

Sometimes she worried. Bhe thought
she ought to ‘‘do something.” A good
many of the girls she knew wanted to do
something, but they were vague as to
what. Bhe felt nt those times that
ghe was not belng very useful, and she
had gone so far as to lay the matter
before ler father a couple of years
before, when she wns just elghteen.

“Just what do you think of doing?"’
he had Inquired.

“That's it,"" she had eaid despond-
ently, “'I don't know. I haven‘t any
particular talent, you know. But 1
don’t think I ought to go on ‘having
you support me in {idleness all my
ife.""

“Well, I don't think it Hkely that I'l1
have to,'" he had observed, devly, "But
here's the point, and 1 think {t's im-
portant. I don’t intend to work with-
out some compensition, nnd my family
{s my compensation, You just hang
around and make me havpy, as you do,
and you're fulﬁllinf) your economic pluce
in the Natlon. on't you forget It,
either.'’

That had comforted her. Bhe had
determined then never to marry, but
to hang around, as he suggested, for
the rest of her life, 8he was quite
earnest about It, and resolved, * * *

Bhe picked ug the blue dress and,
standing before her mirror, held It up
before her. It looked rather shabby,
she thought, but the theatre wasx not
like n dance, and anyhow it woulil look
better ot night, She had been thinking
about next Wednesday evening ever
since Dick Livingstone had gone. It
seemed, somehow, frightfully 1mpor-
tant, It was frightfully important. For
the first time she acknowl to here
self that she had been fond of him,

{fent cheerfully.

uesday.’’
‘I ean give you ten®'

“Well, ask mother for the rest, won't
ou? You needn’t say it's for me.
Il Yive it to you Tuesday."’

“I'm not going to mother, Nina. SBhe

has had a lot of expenee this month.”

““Then I'll borrow it from Wallie
Sayre,”" Nina said, nccepting her de-
“If it was an ordinary
bill 1t eould walt, but I loet it at bridge
lust night and it's got to be paid."

“Youn oughtn't to
money,”" Elizabeth said, a bit primly.
““And If Leslie knew you borrowed from
Wallace Sayre——''

“I forgot! Wallie's downstairs,
Elizabeth, Really, if he waen't so
funny, he'd be tragle.'’

“Why tragic? He has everything in
the world."'

“If you use a little bit of sense, you
can have it too."

‘I don't want things."

““Pooh! That's what you think now.
Whallie's a nice prrson. Lots of girls
are mad about him. And he has about
all the money there is." Getting no
response from Ellzabeth, she went on:
“1 was thinking it over last night.
You'll have to marry some time, and it
fsn't as though Wallie was dissipated,
or anything like that. I suppose he
knows his way about, but tﬁon they
nll do."

She got u

‘‘Be nice td8 him, anyhow,'' she snid.
‘‘He's crazy about you, and when I

opinfon of
lay bridge for| r >

S—

think of you in that houss! It's a
wonderful house, Elizabeth. -She's got
a #iite waiting for Wallls to be

before she furnishea it."’

Elizabeth looked around nf yirginal
little room, with its painted dressin
table, its chints, and its white bed wi
the blue drese on ft.

“I'm very well satisfled as I am,"”

. .

While she pmoothed her hair before
the mirror Nina surveyed the room and
her i’“ luhud“?l the E‘u-m'.thtil s it

‘“Are you st earin a [
old thlu’%" she dn;nda,. "1 do wls

you'd get some proper clothes. Are you

going somewhere?'’
“I"'m golng to the theatre on Wednes-
day night."

“Who with?'' Nina in her famlily
was h.llhl{"colloqulll. i
“With Dr. Livingstone.' -

““Are you joking?'' Nina demanded.

""Joking? Of course not.”’

Nina sat down again on the bed, her
eyes on her sister, curlous and not a
little apprehensive.

“It's the first time {it's ever hap-
Peued. to my knowledge,”’ she declared.
‘I know he's avoided me like polson.
I thought he hated women. You know
Clare siter is—""

Elizabeth turned suddenly.

““Clare is ridiculous,’" she said. ‘‘She
hasn't any reserve, or dignity, or any-
thing else. And I don't see what my
going to the theatre with Dick Idving-
wtone has to do with her, anyhow.'

y Nina raised her carefully plucked eye-
rows.

‘“Heally!"" she sald. ‘‘You nesdn’t
jump down my throat, you know.'' Bhe,
considered, her eyes on her sister,
“Don’t go and throw yourself away on
Dick Livingstone, Bis, You're too good-
looking, and he hasn't & cent. A sub-

urban praetice, out all night, that
tumble-down old house and two old
nround your necks, for

Bm]:llo hun
r. Dav s Jotting go p L]
David is Jott retty fast: It
just won’t do. “Besldes, there's & story
mlnr the rounds about him, tha N
“1 don’t want to hear it, if you dou't

mind."* ~

She went to the door and opened it.

“I've hardly spoken a dozen words to
Jim in my life. But just remember this.
When I do find the man I want to
marry, I shall make up my own mind.
a}: you did,'’" she added as a parting
shot,

She was rather sorry as she went
down the stairs. She had begun to
suspect what the family had never
{uuaed. that Ninn was not very happy.
More and more she saw in Nina's pas-
xion for clothes and gayety, for small
possessions, an attempt to substitute
them for real things. BShe even sus-
pected that sométimes Nina was a little

[ ———

onely,
Wallie Bayre rose from a deep clialr
ns she entercd the liviu’ room.
“Hello,"" he said, "I was on the
point of asking Central to give me thix
number so I could get you on the up-
stairs telephone.'’
“Nina and I were talking.

sorry.'’
“rullie. in mpite of Walter Wheelor's
him, was an engaging youth

I'm

with a wide smile, nn air of careless
well-being, and an obstinate juw. What
he wanted he went after and generally
secured, and Ellzabeth, enlightened hy
Ninn, began to have a small anxious
feeling that afternoon that what he
m‘:fntod just now happened to be her-
self.

“Nina coming down?'' he asked.

‘I suppose so. Why?''

“You couldn't pass the word along
that you are going to be engaged for the
next half hour?'

“1 mi’ht, ‘but I certainly don't in-
tend to.'

“You are as hard to isolate as a—an
a germ,"' he complained. *‘T gave up a
verfectly good golf game to see you,
and as your father generally calls the
dog the moment I appear and goes for a
walk, I thought I wight see you alone,"”

“You're seeing me alone now, you

oW,
Suddenly he lenned over and catehing

L% "
sald. “I—T wish you liked me a little,
He smiled up at her, rather wistfully.
“'T never knew any one quite 1|kem°

he drew her hand away. .
thing Nina bad sald, that he kncw his
way about, came into her mtnd'. and
naja her uncomfortable, Back of him,
suddenly, was that sirange mys
terlous region where men of his’ sort
lived thelr furtive mun-life, where they
knew thelr way about, Bhe had no
curiosity and no interest, but the mere
fact its existence as revealed by
Nina repelled her. s

"“Th are plenty like me,
i.mi' I;tn:nknilllg;a \l‘ally. 1

av m a sned.’

"I“wan,der.' ' he.observed shrewdly,
“‘whether that's really true, or 13]1
you just hate having me do it?’

When Nina cawe in he was drawing &
rough sketch of his new power boat,
being built in Florida.

me'. delay was explained by the
appearance, a few minutes later, of &
rather sullen Annle with a tea tray.

“‘Put in a word for me, Nina al-
Mo begged. *'T intend 10 ask KElisabeth
to go to the theatre thix week, and I
think she 18 golnz to refupe,'’

she
hate

LT

“What's the play?’ Nina inquired
negligently. She was privately deter-
mining that her mother needcd a tea

cart and a new tea service, There wers
some In old Gegrgian sliver—-

" *The \‘alla.' Not that the play

matters. It's Beverly Carlysle.'’
M’;I thought she was dead, or some-
thing."’

"Or something is right. She rctired
ears ago, at the top of her success,
ha was a howling beauty, I'm told. I
never saw Her. here was some qucer
story. I1've forgotten it. I was n

kid then. How about it, Elizabeth?
I'm going Wedpesday
nl{ht."

ie looked downeast over that, and
he was curious, too. But he made no
comment save :

"Well, better luck next time.*'

“Just imagine,"' said Nina. ‘‘She's
foin; with ck IdAvingstons. Can you
magine it?"

But Wallnce Sayre could and did.
He had rather a stricken moment, to«.
Of course, there might be nething to
Mt: but on the other hand, they wery
well might, And Livingstone was the
sort to attract the feminine woman ; he
had gravity and responsibility. He was
older, too, and that flattered a girl.

‘““He's not a bit attractive,’” Nina
was, saying.  “‘Quiet, and—well, [
don’t suppose he knows what he's got
un

Wallie was watching Ellzabeth.

*“Oh, T don't know,'" he sald, wilh
masculine falrness. “‘He's a good sort,
and he's pretty much of a man,"

e was quite sure that the look Eliza-
beth gave him was grateful.

He went soon after that, keeping
up an appearance of gnyety to the end,
and very careful to hope tint Llimabeth
wonld enjoy the play.

““Bhe's n wonder, they sav,'" he maid
from the doorway. ‘‘Take two hankles
along, for it's got more fears than ‘East
Lynne' and ‘The Old Homeslcad' put
together.'"

e went out, holding himself very
erect and looking very chieerful until lLe
reached the corner. There, liowever,
he slumnped, and It wns a rather de.
spondent young man who stood some
time later on the center of the degerted
bridge over the small river, and sur-
veyed the water with moody eyes,

In the dusky Nving room Nina was
spenking her mind,

'*You treat him like a dog," she sald.
“Oh, T know you're civil to him, but
it any man looked at mo the way Wal-
lie lookse at you—I don't  know,
though,"" rhe added, thoughtfullv. *‘It
may be that is why he iz 20 keen. It
muy he good tactics. Most girls fall for
him with a crash.**

But when ghe glanced at Elizaboth
ghe xaw that she had not heard. Her
eyer were fixed on something on the
street beyond the window, Nina looked
out, With a considerable rattlo of loose
joints and four extraordinarily worn
tires the Livingstone car was going by,

up her hand kissed it.
“You're so cool and sweet,"”” he

To be continued tomorrow
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You know the wonderfully
invigorating effects of an
alcohol rub.down. You can
get real alcohol unfitted
for internal use and
improved for every external
purpose by the addition of
soothing non-poisonous in-
gredients if you insist on
genuine Mifflin Alkohol
Massage. Nothing like it

to enter the

the blood, relieve muscular
strain or fatigue. Just try
it—you’ll be keeping
a bottle in your locker-
room. Insist on the genuine.

\Il

Mirrun Cuemicar CorroraTiON
Delaware Ave, and Tasker St.
Philadelphia, Pa.

oAt all druggists
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Big Savings in September Sale of

Housefurnishings & China

Remarkable Values in High-Grade Cedar Chests

’

L]

V.aluea up to $27.75
$19.95

Sale
Priced......

$24.50

2450 61698

Size 44x28%x18
Values up to $35.00

Sale

; 8 From a ominent western factory.
Pl Made of 'mp;im red Tennessee cedar.

$23.95

Sizes are from 38- to 47-inch lengths and 18- to 22-inch widths,

$1.50 Three-Piece Aluminum

Saucepan Sets at,

LR o8 oS

1, 1% and 2 guart sises.

-’_

$2.25 Mrs. Potts’ Nickel-
Plated Sad Irons

$1.25

Bet of 3 and
stand.

Steel Razor Blades

Worth 8¢
Used In Gillette Razors

A "139’ g

Ny
- =) £ ;
R B

K

& &\ -;P‘
N\ )
29c¢ Doz.

Mall Orders Filled.

80c Galvan-

ized Wash

Tubs, with
Drop
Handles

o3¢

45c¢ Long Handle
Adjustable Mops,

32 C Complete

long adjustable handle
and sgtrong string mop.

\

\
Horse Hair Dust
Brueh: .. civoveann 24(:
Black Cotton Hand
Duster............ . 250
Long Handle White
Ceiling Dusters. ... .. 33c
$1.25 Oval
White
Willow
Shopping
Baskets
79¢
$2.75 White
Enamel
-Finish
Mirror
Cabinets

Twn shelves,

$3.00 White Enamel-Finish
Combination Pantry Set

Imported Chinese Baskets,

with Tassels and Rings
Assort-
ment of
Colors

29¢, 45c,
69¢c & 98¢

85¢ “Wash-
Day Set”
, Complete

pins.

3¢

Sets consisting of
b eight-foot clothes
props. 3 doz. clothes

$2.00 Adjustable Curtain

Stretchers

$1.69

Non-rustable
pins,

$42.00 Leonard
Golden Oak
Refrigerators. ...

With nickel trimmings.
enamel-finished food chamber.
on Club Plan,

$27.00

White
Bold

$45.00 High-Grade
Cabinet Gas
Range.......
With
full 16-

inch
baking

brolling
oven, five
purners
an top.
Sold on
Club
PIAn,

© $27.95

Floral

horder decoration,
line handles and edge.

50 Pieces, Regular
$17.50 at.. .. $9.95

Gold-

Preserving Time Special!
Sale of Mason Fruit Jars
Pint or Quart Size,

Of clear crystal
Elnas complete with

89c

- porcelain-lined cape
v i and  best quallty
mmEAm rubbers. Mall and
@ T phone orders filled.
Reg. $1.50 Clear Glass-
-~
sugAn Covered Bowls for
Refrigerator
" Use,
R '
- Nest 89
—_— {3 C
gour—l;jlate Canister Set, Coffee, o 2
ea, oor, Sugar,
Cake Box, Bread Box sl 069 =AU w0 MIM::“‘ ”:::;
g iﬂ____ 78] &nd two -u-.u t.
$12.75 Silk Floor  §Q QF | Nyt 1o oo, et

Lamp Shades
o/

i

NS A

\1?
.‘l“

[
!

mixing bowla.

$1.50 Fireproof China
Custard
Cups

Blue under-
glazed decoration,

7 50 Dozen

.-"‘

e
Furniture ai
Bedding

You Can Purchase on
the Club Plan

$16.00
Library
Rocker
or Arm-
chair

$9.95

Upholstered
brown leath-
erstt, sent,

$25.00
Oak

Extension
Table

$14.95

Golden
Oak
Polished
American
Leather
Slip-Seat
Chair
Worth $4

$2.29

$50 Davenport
Beds........

e

=R

G

$99.75

As Nlustrated
Mahogany finish, covered in bhrown
American leather, apens Inta bed,

Tapeatry covering, $32.75.

Gray-&-Blue Breakfast

Euit, 5-Piece $1 4.95

plank top
bureau with
roomy
drawer
space and
large mir-
ror.

$14.00 3-Pc. Single Beds

$9.45

and Springs,
Complete. . ..

Gray Painted Foldaway

Cots, Formerly $2. 29

$6.50, Now

== FOLDS FLAT

They can be used ns hape of a
day bed, as twin heds or B8 AaAn
emergency bad. The ends are of one-
Inch posts and can be folded up. Any
quantity to dewlers None %, O, D,

$1.95

well-broesfl
15 haoks, Slghtly
Last Himirted

$4 Brass Sample
Costumers. . . .
<y

ull or bright finish,
K5, With numeoro
IODWLrT

ie
(1,

$20.00 Drop-Side

$11.75

o le

Couches,
Complete. .

Strong Iron friume couchss w 1k
stesl double-link springs { 'nmp:.-u:
with thick pad, Many hbe used ns

single or double bed

Cabinet Sewing
Machine . ; 3

Fully guaranteed.
ning.  Automatic lift.
cabinot work,

Excellent

$1.25 Weekly

Oak finish. Easy run-

Sold on Club Plan—$3 Down— l

Our New and Enlarged Sewing Machi
Offers This Big Friday Spec ‘gi achine Department

$55.00 New American

45

plece of

$15.00 All-Felt
and Cotton

Mattresses

$8.75

Roll edue.
strang tick.

pﬁlmm sz.oge Pure Feather
ows to Sold at, 95c

tinod

SNFITENBURAS Third Floor Each. ... 25 8% g il
v s SNELLENBURGS Fifth Floor
‘\—N
i #=N. SNELLENBURG & COm————=N. SNELLENBURG & CO

il




